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':i‘t - vfresh mad enthustastio.

;

ELLEN ADAIR

@ Bachslor Girl may reaily be of any
‘bt somehow or other she la always
lhe ight aide of 8. And she fo de-
| Atlractive, too, Men [ike her,
women [Ike her, and, beat of all, aha
hersell. For to ke onenslf In tha
fnly thing that really matters, 1t implies
& useful {ife wall apent, and, llke the vil-
Inge blacksmith, a perpetual and very
delightful fesling of ‘“‘something at-

. gemiptled, semething done,’’ having duly
_ marned the aforementionsd right to be

plensed with onesslf In general and ona’s

 eareer In particulnr,

Bpeaking of oaresrs, of course IL Iz A
foregone conclusion that the BEachelor
Qirl has & carcer. Without her all-im-
portunt career, she lan't a real live
Bachslor Girl, but only a dull person who
may bs varging petilously near to Old
Maldhood. The careér doesn't neceesnrily
need to be a remiinerative one. All the
more honor to her If It lsn't. Put a
working 1ifs of somae mort she must have
if #he Iz to bes a real Hachelor Girl,
Moreover, she mist enjoy her work just
tremendounly. For the real Bachelor Girl
Is Imménsely enthusiastic, That's why
she In a0 atteactive. Her enthusinem In
work and her sheer “'jole ds vivre' ars
Infoctlous, You get ‘'enthused’ right
aAway Whtnever you come within thas ra-
dlus of har glowing, triumphant person-

Fltty vears ago there wasn't such a pet-
son.in existence ns the Bachelor Girl. She
was. there in ambryo, In the germ, as it
were, but she hadn't developed, Yot I
am gonvinced that the embryo Bachelor
Girl wans terribly discontented and drend-
fully rebellious in those enrly Victorian
dnys. Bhe was just longing to go out
into the world and work and have & good
time and do things and mee things, Be-
neath her demure exterior a very adven-
turous peart was beatmg, But ne! She
had to sit at home In a stuffy drawing
room, Amid her crochet antimlcansars and
her samplers and her wax flowers, and
Send her pretty little head over that in-
serminable fancy worlc of hers and dream
of the problematic lover who wauld come
and. free her from her humdrum exist-
shos. -

Then, If Prince Charming came riding
along, she would fall Inte a dreadful
state of nerves and “vapers” and “‘ml-
graine;” until the poor man was just as
scated ms hersslf. These early Victarlan
ecurtships must have been pecullar af-
faire, “ Yot the men seemod to have been
particularly gallant in the old doys,

(‘qurum galloped countles o er

Rk BTSSR 1 oo,

They don't do that nowndays. They
ebme careering along in & 70-horsepower
automobile, .and the lady of thelr heart,
Inatead of having an Immedlate attack of
vapofs or anything of that sort, jumps
fnto the car without walting for any
manciline asalatance and takes tha wheel
botween her determined little hands. and
they go together at a pace the maere
thought of which would have set the Vie-
torkan damsel swooning once more.

There was no such thing as Platonle
frienshlp in the old days, by the way.
But ths modern Bachelor Girl revels in
Platonie friendallp. “A man's mind and
& man's point of view are o interesting
and: stimulating.'” she will say. “that I
confoss I have more friends among men
than among my own sex. Yew, of course,
I lks girls tremendously. [ have lota
of girl-friends, too, But I don't ses why
& Baghblor Qirl shouldn't have as many
men; pals aa she wants—or finds useful.
You, T xdmit that mon are useful.”

For' the Bachelor Girl 1s nothing If not
franks | Sincerity and enthuainem are her
partiodlar hall-marke. She la dellght-
I‘nlly'-"'l'ypito—uu. too. Right up to
the nilndie she ls. The Old Mald was
alwayn: -regarded as antiquated and
frumpldh, hoth Inwardly and outwardly,
But the Bachelor Girl has a delightfully
intespating and Intelligént mind, Bhe is
thossuihly well-informed on a million
difterght -toplcs, Her versatility Is won.

\M as for har clothes, why, she
M,_ married women altogether' For
the Bx Girl generally holds some
highly remunerntive post which parmits
of Be dressing In a styls which s at
onos the envy and despalr of her fem-

“The modern Bachelor Glrl has a won-
flerful tmp of It," said a married woman

ithy, - “Fhe-can afford 80 times the
T'can, For ahe s responaibls

# but herself for the money she
_dnd to think of the salary that
Teu, 1 admit that 1 envy her.

- ‘ respenalbilities are nil, and her
s mesured. She sufoys her wark
wholshearted manner, too,

When

she ma; even though her cholce ba
ﬁ. ~.1ﬂl.' on earth, she will lose

Wbt 38 & good deal of truth In this.
Bachelor CHrl doea generally
w Bhe Iy too attractive to be al.
4o pursue her single pathway for

to 26 o
et

& litetime. Howsvar, T have frequently
noticed that the marriages of girle who
have followed smoma usaful and Intarest-
Ing business befors they married turn out
the Happleat, for they hawve learnt many
ussful lemsona in the game of life. Patl-
#nce, the joy of work accomplished, falths
fulners In small things as well as In big,
thorouglinass and kindness are among the
number, The valus of monsy has been
brought homa to them, too, and they are
not likely to prove spendthrift wives.
The Bachelor (Hrl's pravious good fal-
lowship with a varliety of men has taught
her to understand the little folbles and

wenknesses of the sex. Bo she In not
lHkely to tread on her husband's feelings,
and wshe certainly brings a thorough
knowledga of masculine management to
the matrimoninl fray. So that, In the last
annlyals, It proves not & fray, but o vary
d;:inhtlut and satisfactory life partner-
anip.

The House Beautiful

Thin In the ern of the luxuriously fur-
nimhed home. You don't mee plaln, mery-
feeable furnlshings nowadayn; everything
Is handsome and designed for ornament.
Poerlod rooma are the latest hobby for
milady, and she has at lenst one room
done in Louls Phillippe style. Tapestry
is another popular fabric. 1t s usuaily
out into squares and Inmserted In pancls
In the wall, It Is also a pretty upholstery
for chalrs and divans, and comea In a
charming variety of elaborate designs
and exquisite textures. Thess show up
more vividly when mounted on furniture
of heavily earved onk or mahogany, or
on n severely plain artiele,

The decoration on the tapeatry conaistns
of old French or Flemish scenes, and
muny examplea of barnyard pletures are
to be found. Other favorites are the
erown, dragon-head and the mininture
effécta.

Franch velour is & fine thing to use to
upholater the heavy, black antique fur-
niture, You can get it In deep reds,
grecn, A faint old-rose shade and any
number of fantastic styles. This makes
an excellent showing In the library, or
the living room. If your lights are bright
the colors will show up beautifully In the
evol?lnm Usne panels of the velour in the
wall.

Value of Honey

Honey Is » very valuable and dellclous
food, especially for children,

NEW STYLES IN FOOTGEAR

JOHN ERLEIGH, SCHOOLMASTER

A Gripping Story of Love, Mystery and
Kidnapping

By CLAVER MORRIS

i
Author of 'John Bredon, Solleltor."

Quy Wimberloy, son of Anne, the Marchlone
oax of Wimberley, and Lielr to the vast Wim-
berley ostutew, In In dunger of death from two
fl'nnpl of consplrators. ie group 1s led by
Mok Murlet, & coualn of Guy's, and Vertigan,

sclonce masier at Harptres fichool, whera (iuy
ed by a

is studying, The other group
Loctor “Andarsan, also of the schoal. ohn
Erlelgh, hend of Harptrea School Is engaged
to Anne Wimberley, is wimer, Mre. Travers,
is Involved In the frst plot. Years ago John
Erialgh killed the man who had betrayed his
gleter and let another suffer for his crime,
Vertigan alone knows this, and hlackmalis
Erlelgh, Lord Arthur Merlet (s watching over
the bay, but his 1'11Il.nn|'t I Ineffective, After
several unsuccessful attempts, Ouy Wimberley
In kidnaped., Mrs. Travers denles all knawi-
In whereabouts, She Is withdmwing
lot, because her aon James is in
uy’s sister, Joan Wimberley.
paring to pay a mmnsam, Leord Arthu
an a desolate inland  but, Inatend of the con-
splrators, he finda & dead min, Doctor Andaer-
#ON. News comes that Guy Wimberlay and
Diek Meriet. were drowhed off the const of
SBpaln, A day later an attack In made on
Lord Arthur Meriet, who Is next In the sue-

cermlon.
A vear passes, John Erleigh has heen com-

pelled by Leord Arthur to break his engage-
mebt to Anne Wimbarley. Lord Arthur suc-
ceeda (o the estates, Joan s #till In love
with Jamea Travers,

CHAPTER XIV.—Continued.

“‘I=1 wanted to see you again,’ he
stunmered. It Is more than & year since
I raw you—T—1 was in the nelghborhood,
and I walked over. You'll shake hands
with me, won't you?'

“Of eourse,’ ahe sald, with & nervour
langhk "Then ahe held out her hand and
bivahed. He gripped her fingers hard.

*T am so giad to see vou agnin,'” he
anld-="so very glad to see you, Why have
you not written to me? Oh, what a fool-
Ish nuestion to ask. Of course, you have
had a0 mueh else to think of.”

“] promised mother I would not write
to you," she said gently. Then she turned
and looked nervously across the lake.
"\We muat not stand here," nhe continued.
“1— mother would be terribly upset If she
knaw.”

““There Is tha summar-houss,” he said
humbly. *'It we could alt in there for just
n few minutes—I will open the shutters
nf the window and st In the lght—I have
#o much to tell you."

fihe hesitated for & moment and then
gnve In. He opensd the ahutters of the
window and they seated Lthemselves on
two rickety wooden chalra,

“1 felt that I muat eome and ses you,"
he sald aftor a pause. “You have never
benn out of my thoughts—all this time,
Joan, If you could only tall me that vou
have thought of me—-now and then-—It
wonld make me very happy to know
that'

I have thought of you often—vary often.

"“"God bless you for that, Joan," he sald,
pasajonately. "If I could have been sure
of that—all these months—1 should have
been happy.*

fhe rose from her chalr, “I think I
bad better go,'” she sald, in & low volce.
“It only hurts me Lo hear you talk llke
thie. You know—ws both know—that—
that It In foollsh to talk like thie'

He caught hold of her hand and relsed
I suddenly to hils lips. Bhs burat Into
tears.

“Joan—my darling.” he sald, “l—pleiss
listen to me—don't be angry and go."

Fhe did not apeak. Bhe covered her

edge of
from the
love with

fuce with her hands and her shouldera
auilvered. He rose and put his arm round
hor.

""Joan, dearest,” hes =ald, "o year ago—
when I jenrned to love you-—-thersa was no
poanibllity of my marrying you—that was
why everything came to an end—the
#nme day that It began—there wan a mo-
mant of mudness—and that was all. Hut
now, Joan dear, T—there In a future be-
fore me—I shall be able to marry—let un
¥t down and talk thig over calmly, Joan
—junt an If we were two people discunss-
ing business. You know 1 love you—I
have always loved you, But we willl talk
buriness.”

“A future before you?" she said, slow-
ly. "“Oh, how splendid—how splendid!
Tell me all about it. You know—how
much I enre,"

They aecuted themselves on the two
rickety chalrs, and he laughed joyously.
Then a sudden shadow came Into hils
eves,

“Joun,"” he sald, T read in a paper the
othar duy thal you wore golng to marry
the voung Duke of Heolchester—that is
why I came down here—that s why—"*

**The Duka of Selcheater?' she broke
In, sharply. *“What ponsense—I mst him
ot nbroad—we saw a gond deal of him—
he is u wort of e¢onnection of mother's."

“And thot is all?'" he queried.

Bhe did not answer. Bhe colored.

It was mere gossip?' he insisted.
*“There was no ground for such a state-
muent?"

“None whatevar—except that we saw
& great deal of him."

“Lady Wimberley wishes you to marry
him?' he sald, after a pause. She dld
nat answer,

“They nre golng to persuade you to
marry him,” he sald bitterly.

““No, no—please do not tihlk fooliwhly,
Mother would not wish me to marry
any one Idid not love. The Duke of
Belchenter Ix nothing to me—nor ever
will be. Don't let us talk of him. 1
wunt Lo hear your news—your splendld
newna.'

"Oh, It I nothing,'" he sald coldly,
“"When ane thinks of the Duke of Hel-
chester with his £30,000 & year and his
ealatea and hiw yachts, and his—""

“Jim dear,” she Interrupted, and lean-
Ing forward she lald her hand upon his,
Hue flushed, and his eyes sparkled. The
use of his Christinn name—the fArst time
she had ever used It—had sawept away
all his doubts and fears. His fAngers
closed on har hand,

"It was you who made me succeed,”
he sald. "After that talk with your
mother 1 mads up my mind that 1 would
succeed. You wers po far above ma—
you aAre still so far above me, hut one
can climb a lttle nearer, even to the
stars.””

Heo padssd and she withdrew her hand
from his and leaned back In her chalr.

“1—~1 thought,” alie sald In & low volce,
“that you were golng Into s stockbrok-
er's office. My mother told me—*"

"“You, that waa what thoy wanted me
to do,” he Intertupted. “Your mother
WAs going to pay & premium for me, and
Wfterwards put up the money to start

me In n business of my own. But two
things happensd to save me from that.
A ntockbroker! Can you Imagine me as
a stockbroker, Joan®™

Joan said that ahe could not.

"I have no head for flgures—mo head
for bualneas at all,’” he continued. '""Well,
In the fNrat place, my mother would not
allow me to take tho money."

“Not allow you to take the money?"
the girl queried.

"No—she waa quite firm on that point.
Bhe sald that—that she could find all
the money that wik required., Of coursa,
she could not, poor dear, but it didn't
matter, as I'd made up my mind I was
not golng to waste my lfe In a futlle
attempt to make monsy. [ wanted more
than money, Joan—I wanted success—
fame—and only one thing could give me
thant. I had nothlng in me but my
munle,*

“Your music?* she faltered. "But, my
dear—I—you gave thiat—for mo—I have
never forgotten—can never forget that—""

"1t hus been the making of me, Joan,"
he broke In hastily, *“the makin. of ma.
If it hadn't beon for that accident, 1'd
have been a second-rite pianist. As it
wan 1 turned my attention to the making
of musale with my brain—for others to
sing and play."”

“You composs songa!" she exalalmed,
“Oh, how perfectly splondid.”

“1 had the musi¢ in me,” he went on,
“and I know after m time that If only I
could express mynself thers was n futurs
before me, I almed high—1 was afrald
that I had aimed too high. But I hit the
mark—by Just one of those lucky chunoces
that only come once In a lifetime, and
come to few men at all"

The glirl rested her elbows on her
knets and her chin on her hands. She
looked at him, har lps parted, o rapt
expresslon on her face, Bhe did not even
yet know what he had done, but she
know that he had done something greuat.
He wan once more the knight of her
romance—the gullant kKnlght who had
ridden forth, aword In hand, to conquer
the world for her sake.

“Luon and Cythna' he sald, with a
ring of trivmph in his voles, ‘I made an
opera out of that—you hav b ard of f1—
even in Italy."

“Laocn and Cythna?' che repeated me-
chanically, sand then she looked nt him
with fear In her eyes, His minfortunes
haid unbalunced his brain. The opera
had been produced barely 4 month ago,
and the fame of it had spread to Italy,
whare music 1a the soul «f the people.
Bhe remembered the acccant of it in
the paper; how nothing ke It bad been
heard In London for 10 years—how the
composer was & mere boy—a boy no one
had ever heard of—somecne, so f(ar aa
she could remember, of the name of
Luvini. Of courss she had heard of the
opera, Who had not? And when she
had read about it she had gone up to her
bedroom and coried, thinking of the
musie that had boeen sllenced for her
wake,

“You don't bellave ma,'"" he sald with a
amile. “Those who Know Bave kspt the
sooret well. I called myself Paclo Luvini
—[ was advised to turn mysel? Into an
Italian, Joan, dear, you look qulte fright-

ened, Well, 1 can tell you I was fright-
ened myself--that night—and the next day
when T rend the notices. Oh, of course,
T was told my faults—the whole thing was
erude and immature—ridiculous even In
parts. But the music was there right
enough—it was there, and they understood
that, and they were kind to me. Joan,
have you nothing to say? Why do you
look at me with those frightened eyea?
You didn't bellove me—well, why ahould
yvou? I thought my own brain had gone,

that nlght—when I heard them applaud.
Well, here you aro—read this'
(Contlnued tomorrow.)
[Copyright, 1814, hy the Asmociated News-
papers, Limitad.]

In the Kitchen

Epamel ware only should be used for
holding milk, custards and vegetables,

Sheppard’s

lnce or embroidery

I have hesn studying catalogues as An
antidota to tha grip, and [t han chesred
ma up wonderfully. I have ordered moms
new thinga through the mall order ds«
partment, and got some splandid bar-
grine In bhoots and shoes,

"You will need new bedroom allppers,
Dorothy,"” sald ona of my ftriends, ‘'for
In a day or so yvou will ba ahla to get
out of bad, and quita & : umber of the
girla are coming round to mes you. If
I wera you, I ahould send for that won-
darful bargain in boudolr slippers that
you men In this ecatalogus, They really
look very smart.” And ahe handed ma
the department store ocatalogus enthusi-
natieally.

The alippers have Jjust arrived, and
they ares even prettler than I expaected.
They are of purple satln, fastensd at

the alde hy a choux of dull gold. A ahlr-
ring of dull gold sarrounds the top of
ench sltpper, and the vamp Is long and
polnted.

For a bedroom slipper, I must admit
that the heels are remarkably high, but
1 am glad of It, for, If there Is anything
1 particularly detest, it Is a low-hesled
nhos.

The Iatest boots and shoes are mo at-
tractive. I like the nigh dresa-boots, In

T he New Foolwear

Ealter styla, with (he long pok
of patent leather, the high

and the amart laathey iy
the front of the baot. .

But the vary nowest thin N
(3] ’
hoot which has a lace-up “ f
the alds. The boot ja of binnk ‘salas
leather with sueds uppsra Iy P
sand color. Thin boot Jacey
with & very narrow blach Mk
and enda In & tiny bow at the
Mamma has Just got a Palr
slaborate slippers. The upper
brocaded silk, In grays and
the lower part is of 1lght
fnlah In front la a :ull.:::i .
Bmudeldl alippers ero po
now, and aa mamma (s fond s §
n::k ﬂ’ow?u. nha innists 1::? l:f M
should always matoh ;
matarial, bt
The black patent
heels, are always
for n palr today
with tham,
The wedther has b
lutely that unleas one ;:: .” »
It doesn't much mattar what
warn, sinca evervone tramps
rubbers. They do look hig
necessary, so one
T hopa to be ahle
shioes very moon.

pUmps, Wit o
much m .
and am vary ¢

o

must bear with g
to wear all my g

Suggestions From Readers of
the Evening Ledger
PRIZES OFFERED DAILY
o Abe o e LUseuE Drises ot K
“}j{:‘.’u”‘.{!sm ahotld b8 addressed to Bilen

Y ditor of Women's Page, HyaNING
snagn, Independence Square, Philadaiphia.

f §1 has been awarded fto Miss
A.Al‘::-l':l‘m:. 1914 Went Glrard avenus, fer
the following suggostiont

1 had long wished for & sort of a boudoir
oouch on which to take an occasjonal nap
in my bedrom, but the prices they asked
for thom in the department stores wers

beyond my means,
And this is how I became the owner of

one at junt one-third the price, and in ad-

For the following wsugrestions

(Hditlon my couch serves as a shirt-walst

box,

I had a oarpenter make me A strong
box, with & 1ld 68 Inches long, 18 Inches
high and 24 Inchea wide, This cost me
$3.50. 1 pandded the top with cotton and
then covered the whole Box with cre-
tonne, ruffiing It around the edges of the
box. I bought encugh cretonne to make
a couple of plllows,

The Inside of the box I lined with light
blue cloth, Inslde the box I kesp my
freshly lroned walstes, also nll my linen.
The blua lining keops the linen from turn-
ing yallow.

The couch cost me ls.':F complete,

A

Mrs. i‘ s

Atlantio
gestlon:

I trust this will be as great & help to
your readera as it hra bsan to me, To
clennse very fina fabrice use roaptras
bark (obtalnable In all drug stores). I
washed a very fine charmeuss dress and
it looks just itke new. BStesp the con-
tents of & package In two quarts of water
and wash the fabries In the strained
liguld. It s very good for fine vells,
allks, stc.

of 50 cenls has been awarded to
. Wisler, 10 Eouth Texns avenue,
City, N, 4., for the fellowlng mng-

has been awarded to
o."|I .ﬂl"l'?. w "m.e- wireet, West Phila-
delphia, for the fo

wing suggestion:
oat housewives uur domestica have n

Underwear

Well Selected Quality and Style

DRAWERS—Cambric or Nainsook with open embroidery
or scnllobed TR e .B0e

CORSET COVERS—Nainsook, lace or scalloped edge....60¢
GOWNS—Low or high neck,

nainsook or cambrie,
$1.00, $1.25, §1.35 and upward

COMBINATIONS—Nainsook, skirt, open or eclosed drawers,

creeanre . $L00, $1.25

ENVELOPE CHEMISE-—The proper cut,

$1.00, $1.25, $1.35 and upward

SKIRTS—Lace or embroidery, new cut .,.......51.00, $1.25
SHORT SKIRTS—Nainsook or cambrie ......

«+0 .. 00¢, The

SPECIAL
exceptional value

low neck gown—Hamburg edge trlmnﬁnozd

ssssasssrasrananan

CORlli)I:clle WRAPPERS—In all the new
n -

shades—silk
$8.75 to $15.00

srreaRrREeR L RN

Also silk, albatross and flannel wrappers, specially priced.

You will find our Undermuaslins
the best value in the city,

J'B-SHEPPARD &SONS

1008 CHESTNUT STREET

hablt of dropping burnt matchey
souttle or the gas stove: othars gryy
partioular as to whare ﬂll)lf throw (e
An old cup, halt filled with watar,
near the stove, makes an axeellont, sy
and simple depository. Thy Iden eqm
to me yeara mgo, when n mateh
belleved entirely extingulshed set firg 48
the kitchen window curtaln, Quisk gs
tion forestallod dlsastrous results, |

such things cannot happen n i
have so theroughily ncmflg:d u:'m
dropping the muteh aticks Into the
that l'l. has virtually become

ture." And, hesides, the evaporation f
the cup always maintaina l}l:n proper
gres of humidity In the kitchen, '

A prize of 50 cents has been
cen_ I i

Fran » 1628
Ington, D, C,, for the following

To renovate worn places In rugs or
pets, buy some ordinary egg-dys, nuch!
one uses for Easter exgn. Wear an ol
glove, take a small quantity of ol
dye desired and rub In briskly, You will
find the' bare spots disappear and yous
rug look llke new, .

Win a Free Trip
-to the Great Pana-
ma-Pacific and San
Diego Expositions.

No capital or experience
nec:dt:u:ﬁl Just a little work §
in your spare time will
win this greatest of all’
free trips. Send for full §
details to !

Circulation Department

Public Ledger
Evening Ledger. |

PI?ILADELPHIA

HAIR AND THE ;
MARRIAGE *
Too many men have
pleasantly surprised to find hit |
their wife's hair, which they
so greatly admired, was
switch or transformation. We
know that poor hair is a confl
of either laziness or lack of kno
edge, and that fair care,
sible means, will insure scalp b
and hair beauty. In w gt
hair it is not advisable to [y
malkeshift, but always use & p
ration made for ahsmgoaln .
You can enjoy the best
known for sbout three cenfd
shampoo by getting a paghage
eanthrox from your druggiity
solve a teaspoonful in a enz ol
water and your shampoo 4
After its use the hair dries Fape
with uniform color. Dane
cefs olil :?d dirt areydaz:oi ed ¥
entirely disappear. Your REESHE
be so Auffy that it will look WEE
heavier than it is. [Its lustel S
softness will also delight you i
the stimulated scalp
health which insures

Thi

A MUSICAL COMEDY—SING IT, WHISELE IT, TRY IT ON YOUR PIANO




